114               MARRIAGE   IN"   HEAVEN

"And your people, did they live here?"

It nas curious that when he asked her this she
did not gib at the answer. She told him quite
calmly, the thine; that she had been ashamed to
admit before* Her mother was an actress, who had
done well in Paris, and who had made a great
name for herself. She had been burnt to death
when the Theatre Frivolity had bt;en burnt down.

** You must have been desperately upset," said he.

" I had never seen my mother."

"Never seen her?"

Somebody passed round the champagne and the
sandwiches. She took one, and watched him
pour her out the glass.

" No, you see she didn't want me. She wasn't
married, and I was pushed out on to an old nurse
my guardian knew. The nurse saw after me till
she died, then I went to the convent. I stayed
there till my guardian came and took ine away/'

**And your guardian lives here?" He leaned
forward. "It all sounds most exciting/'

** None of that was verv exciting realty. Living
life is never half as exciting as talking about it*
I suppose, that is the truth/'

" You are philosophic/'

"Am I?"

He said: ** And now I suppose you have a very
gay time, lots of parries and jfun/'

** My husband isn't very fond of parlies?"

"Your husband?"

She knew then that she had dropped a stone
into a quiet mill pool and had set the water
flurrving'.

w lrou re not married?"